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A warning to all that arc Nurſers of Pride, 
For Juſtice is knowne to be Eagle-ey'd; 

Thote that will clunb muſt look to have » tall 
For Fortune will pat dowa hcr Tennis-bal)} z 
Let no man frown, for ile have all knoav ir, 

(his wicked ave mult have a bitiay Poct, 


O R, 
A Proviſo tor all thoſe that are eleyated, to 
take heed of falling, for Fortune ſpights 


more the mighrtic then the poore : 
According to the Poet : © 


Qui Cadit in terram non babct unde cadit, 


Privted rn Dom, 16 40, 
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On the Frontifpiece. 


Ee for the Frontsſyiece here a Cedar tree, 
J' berean fits Fortune im her Majeſtic, 
oſc that preſume t aſpire unte 6s top, 
ke ves the higheſt branch a lop, 
p this eamrvie they Come tumbling down, 
As dazded with the brightneſſe of her crown. 


You that look on the root, pray lpok. no higher 
T hen its true Aotro \ Craſe i 0v fig ob t aſl Yes 


a 


Pride will have a fall. 
The downfall of Pride, and aſparmg wits, 


Panted at| ull in their ague fits. 


Ride that afpiring girle, whoſe ſoaring minde 
Hlycs ſwiſter then the ayre or Eaſterne wind, 

Hath got a downfall, when ſhe thought ro fly, 
Time held her trefles , pulld her back, her eye 
Which (till was fixt upon the higheſt ſpheere, 
1s, taught now to look lower, and her care 
Sctto a lower key, her lotric front 
Muſt be new Chriſtned in affliions fonr, 

Our Noblemen, me thinks, I now c{pic 
L.ike fplendent fars fixt on our azure skie : 
\\ here cach man {tudies to out-ſhine the rel?, 
And he moſt proud that can be countcd belt, 
Yet know ye ſtars, who bcf{pant le our skie, 
Know that the Sun is ſtil] the worlds eye, 
From him you thall receive your luſtre, and 
Muſt pay t again whenhe ſhall it demand; 
ur King, I mean, who is this Ilands eyc 
0: Governmene by true Epitomie : ; 
The moon oftimes doth ſtrive r eclipſe the ſin, 
As overgiddie ſtars of late have done, 
[ read how Phaeton Don Phebus ſonne, 


ſnat hs might know from what race he was ſpring, 


dwelling with pride, defir'd his father graunc 
A323 


This 
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(2) 
Thi; 0:16 boone to him, who thus himſcl*4id vaunt, 
That he might guid his fathers horſes and, 
Have his bright charret at his wne command ; 
Which thing was grant-d cauſ*d the world burne, 
And threw the child to his untimcly urac, 
Ti3 no expedient tor a vulgar cye, 
To ftarc upon fupcriour Matettte, 
Nor can you great ones, thoagh you re crept {o hiv, 
Say you canrule the bright tran{jucent $kie ; 
N. god can thunder bur the mightie /ove, 
Yet all TIL LAC 1s as G1] as C 100\ C > 
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Thicrefore be wile, and 'cealc to bight aſpire 
{.ca{t you'do burne 1n Phactonrike hre, 
Let Sl 's bays alone, ] mcan the crowne, 
Thoſe that foare high arc aptelt to tall downe, 
Has c younortſeen the lottic Cedar tall. 
When ſIrubs falt rooted Rand within the vale, 
Tis not your riches, nor your pompof {tate, 
Honours nor ſtrength, nor can powers mitricate 
Secure you here @n corth, tate will ovcrthrovy, 
V\ neu bluttering ſtormes of fortune gin to blow 
( efcr and Pompey in their golden prime. 
Whoſe armes d1d thunder tcrror in their time 
Wear quel by fate, pride nought avail d there they, 
Their graves were digd on earth 2mong(t other mcng 
Ye kinglike eagles which on this Cedar top 
Do perch, pray look how ſoon mans lite doth ſtop, 
{is a5 ſoone here and yet tis ſooner done, 
Thea thc hot ſummers rain, or winters ſun. 
Set faſt your tooting left you catch a fall 
\Wehopeto rife at honours trumpets call. 
| I veſcen our Biſhops onthe wings of hope 
Hying with ſwiftneſle to the reverend pope 
Ppking to cloake all w.th thei fallacies, 


Whuch 


\Which had no credence From! our watchfull eyes ; 
Firſt Metraplitan, could nor a Mitcr 

Suffice your li ile p; atc would you be whitct 

Then La vie can make you, you ltrive to pull downe 
Re!1gion hereto gain ti he Triple crown : 

andh ow you bend and oy vetoth' altar plac't 

210 old corner vv Hi ch is coward the caſt, 

11 how you cringe 7nc Creep V hen ye ſhall heat 
- name of Teſus 21 "es vour revercnd care. 
D:tplace the Levite who ſhall ecd his flocke 
T:vicc on a fabbath from the common ſtock, 
Beware, repent, for nov the Scottiſh club, 

Ha hdrove the into Englands powderingrtube : 
Schelicrs are bound tO curſe thy aſpiring mide, 
Norh cre, nor there they can no cede tinde, 
Butthcy are mercifull, and (hill wil 1 pray 

That creat Iove would be plcaſd to lend a day 
Tit they might hear you preach on tower hi], 
Winchth: ng they hope will rid thee from all il]. 
If the low keele of a e2rcat ſhip ſhall fayle, 
\Whar'ilt the better for a brave to © ſayle, 

Or if the roote of a favre tree doth rot, 

How can we well belicve the ttce doth nor, 

Thc root of this our kingdome rotten found : 
But yet I hope the kingdom 15 fill found, 

The Land the root which was made rotten quite 
For ſome there were through weakneſle of their ſight 
Can't view its ſplendor , the kingdomes ftill ficke 
Being troubled with the fubrile politick, 

Buutcr ſome members periſh then the whole 
Body ſhould languiſh in continuall thrall; 

Our Judges are corrupr, they ſhould dilpence 
The Law according to cach mans offence 
VWaich they weeſt © ot 1erwayecs, pride bids them riſe 
And mount aboye the bright beſpangled SKIES, 


»1{t 


(4) 
Bur jud cement pulls them down and they ſhall finde 
W hat dangers hap tothe aſpiring minde, 
Hear this proud courtier, whoſc aſpiring braincs 
Arc never ted but with ſtrong Ela ggaines, 
Refraine to ſoare aloft, leſt that you tall 
\Vich prides projetters to cternall thrall ; 
Seck notto ſtop petitioners who lue 
Toneoht old wrongs, for 'tis your ſ{catler crew 
That; Baniſht,which for bribes, or hope of gaine 
Youl gain the devill, and ſtop juſtice ratgne, 
Next leave your {1 cating, you {trivc to invent 
New o0athes, and make them but a complement, 
(Gods name is barc of honour in our hearing, 
And quite worn out þy our blaſphemous ſwearing, 
It5raken in vain by icfters every day, 
Valeflethat ators (weare,it 15 no play : 
An cxecrablc vice when YOu {ſhall dic 
Your ſelves in fhinnes vault, and crucihe 
Our Saviour, hourlic make his wounds bleed freſh, 
Ain! thruit ſharpe pricking ſpeares into his ficſh, 
| cave off for ſhame leſt jadgement over take you, 
For when that comes your pride mult needs fortake 


O how you t cringe and prare if a great Pear (you) 


. 


Sl: all daigne to lend the audience of his care, 
Or how oMciaus will you {creme to bc 

[t you {tall butefpy Is Majefty, 

Superiors veu adore, like Perſians 

You wor!hip the bright ſun, not country Tar, 
[:feriours ſhall not gaine that curtelcy 

A+ once tn w 2g Your hat, or bend y Our knee, 
Bt near me Squaſhers, let me tell you plane, 
[tvou tic theferthings my pen ſhall complane, 
[ - r price perfivade what ſhe can I know, 

1! rOrune once thall icke you downe below 
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\ec (hall elpie you, Your ſuppoſed 5kie 
\W1ll prove at length but ameer timpany ! | 
Your inoon will watme,your hour s of pride will Waſte | 
Then what will come to thoſe who're lam fac'd, 

Gentiles refraine the ſharking cards and dice, 
Hearken to counſell and hear found advice, 
What pride doth bid you ſpend, give to the poore, 
| ct hoſpitallitie fatren at your dore, 
$ ſhall you rife when prides affociaces all, 
Vho vceld themſelves as Forrmnes Tenns-ball, 
Fxpect a while, and you ſhall quicklic {ce | 
The derivation ot their pedigree, | 


If any one of rh1s prov troupe ſhould-4ie ; | 
Tixn who thould write their cpitap:in; bur I. | 


| 
: 
Ar epitaph an 4 :oble 11 | 
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Here hes the Cedar who afpired fo rall, | 
Thar Jouc cook noncc of,and caul d hun fall, | 


On A rentIeman. | 


Here lies the veric —_ of pride, 

\Wiichmadc him breake at length, and (fo he died, 
On owr great Biſhop. 
IT, Le. A. BS. Co 


Ir anie ſtranger ſhall ask who lies here, 
Let this new toomb this for inſcription beare, 

Paint Pope and divell, make the (tranger laugh; 
Mix his own ſhame, and ther's his cpitaph, 


(6) 


On a Iuage. 
Fe that iudged many is condemned roxy, 
Becaule 'twas prov d by laiy he broke his yory « 
Pride was his Goddefic,he thought (till Calpire, 
But ſure his grave is nerc a whit the higher, 


On 4 Conrtier. 
He that took many bribes thought to bribe Je44] 


, ft, 


But death dealt cunninoly,took bribe,and bro, 
. = ICat: # 


